PYGMALION

HIGGINS. No I dont. Who the devil are you?

WHISKERS. I am your pupil: your first pupil, your best and
greatest pupil. I am little Nepommuck, the marvellous boy. I
have made your name famous throughout Europe. You teach
me phonetic. You cannot forget ME.

HIGGINS. Why dont you shave?

NEPOMMUCK. I have not your imposing appearance, your chin,
your brow. Nobody notice me when I shave. Now I am famous:
they call me Hairy Faced Dick.

HIGGINS. And what are you doing here among all these swells?

NEPOMMUCK. I am interpreter. I speak 32 languages. I am indis-
pensable at these international parties. You are great cockney
specialist: you place a man anywhere in London the moment he
open his mouth. I place any man in Europe.

A footman hurries down the grand staircase and comes to
Nepommuck*

FOOTMAN. You are wanted upstairs. Her Excellency cannot
understand the Greek gentleman.

NEPOMMUCK. Thank you, yes, immediately.

The footman goes and Is lost in the crowd.

NEPOMMUCK [to Higgins\ This Greek diplomatist pretends he
cannot speak nor understand English. He cannot deceive me.
He is the son of a Clerkenwell watchmaker. He speaks English
so villainously that he dare not utter a word of it without be-
traying his origin. I help him to pretend; but I make him pay
through the nose. I make them all pay. Ha ha! [He hurries
upstairs].

PICKERING. Is this fellow really an expert? Can he find out
Eliza and blackmail her?

HIGGINS. We shall see. If he finds her out I lose my bet.

Eli^a comes from the cloakroom and joins them.

PICKERING. Well, Eliza, now for it. Are you ready?

LIZA. Are you nervous. Colonel?

PICKERING. Frightfully. I feel exactly as I felt before my first
battle. It's the first time that frightens.

LIZA* It is not the first time for me, Colonel. I have done this
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